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Summary: This is an AU where Ruby and Yang also have a brother named 
Crimson who was abducted as a child before Summer died. This story 
will basically be him learning about his newly found family while 
dealing with the mental issues of being abducted as a kid. 


1 . Prologue 

**Alright so not gonna lie to you I'm really new at this kind of 
thing so kinda take that to heart a little bit.** 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>A teenage boy looking tired in a black jacket with a hood on was 
walking through the woods with a fairly noticeable limp in his left 
leg carrying a teenage girl dressed in an off white jacket and a 
salmon colored skirt. As he walked through a forest of falling leaves 
he tried to remember where he was going all he knew was that he 
needed to find his father's home. As he walked he felt the girl in 
his arms shift a little if the red stain on her shirt was any 
indication of things she wasn't going to make it much longer if he 
didn't get her some proper help soon. While he was his team's 
unofficial medic he had only so much to work with after the majority 
of his supplies to help stabilize his injured sister. He needed to 
hurry he but he wasn't in the best shape himself. <p> 

After what felt like hours he found his father's house and as he 
approached it he a scary thought entered his head. 

_What if he doesn't recognize me? I mean last time he saw me I was 
barely 6. I hope he believes me when I tell him who I am because if 
not I'm screwed. _ 

He walked up to the door pulled his hood revealing a head of messy 
black hair that faded into red tips. The sides of his head shaved 
making him look like he should be carrying a guitar on his back 
instead of the sword that was there. He gently adjusted the weight of 



the girl he was carrying so he could free up his left hand then 
knocked on the door to the house as hard as he dared without trying 
to knock it off its hinges. Moments later a blonde man with a trace 
of a beard and a very tired expression answered the door. 

"Hello?" The man said. 

"Hey dad." Replied the teenager "Can you help her? I think she might 
die soon if we don't get the bullet out of her chest." 

"Cra€l Crimson is that really you!?" Replied the man. He couldn't 
believe what he was seeing the son he thought dead for so long was 
standing on his doorstep alive. 

"Yeah it's me." Replied the one called Crimson. "Now seriously dad 
help her please? I'll explain everything later just help her" 

As Crimson said this he heard another man call out "Hey Ty who is 
it?" then as the man appeared behind the guy he called Ty he followed 
that statement up with "Holy shit. Crimson?" 

Crimson chuckled lightly and replied "Yeah it's me Uncle Qrow. 

Shocker I know." 

His dad and uncle then helped him and the girl into the house before 
placing her on the table under a sterile white cloth to begin to 
operate on her chest wound. As they removed her top they saw the 
remnants of a very hastily applied field bandage involving the use of 
not just the bandage but it's packaging as well as what appeared to 
be duct tape. 

When Qrow saw this he looked at Crimson and asked "Who put this 
bandage on like this?" 

Crimson replied "I did." 

Qrow smiled and said "Good job on it . It's probably the only reason 
she is alive right now. You learn that in school?" 

"No" Crimson said "I picked that up from some of my pre-Beacon 
training . " 

"I figured as much since they don't really go over lifesaving field 
dressings in your first year there." Replied Ty. "Still though it's a 
very good thing you knew it anyway since it saved your friends life. 
What's her name anyway? 

"Her name is CrA”me. She was on the same team as me at Beacon before 
we all got scattered during the attack." Said Crimson "I was actually 
wondering how Yang and Ruby were doing. I saw Ruby running up the 
tower when I was fighting off Grimm to try and get CrA”me here to the 
transports then I heard a scream and everything went white and I woke 
up like an hour later to see the transports to Vale and Atlas 
gone . " 

"They're alive." Said Qrow "They are both still out cold and Yang is 
going to have an interesting adjustment to make when she wakes 


"Anyway" Started Ty "I was hoping you could start explaining where 



you have been the last decade." 

Crimson sighed "Yeah I suppose I should." 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>Well that's the prologue done. I'll try and get a little 
more done and put on here tomorrow . <strong> 


2 . A Stolen Rose 

**Alright so this chapter is going to work on explaining a few things 
about where Crimson was for the last decade of story time. Remember 
non of this (as far as I'm aware is Canon) Also for the love of God I 
think we all know I own nothing in any sort of relation to RWBY.** 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>"Anyway" Started Ty "I was hoping you could start explaining 
where you have been the last decade. "<p> 

Crimson sighed "Yeah I suppose I should." 

"I guess to start with we should cover what we all know." Said 
Crimson. "We all know that roughly ten years ago I disappeared. Well 
was kidnapped is a much more accurate description." 

**Ten Years Prior** 

A family of five were walking around town doing some shopping for a 
party they were having later that week. The mother who was a fairly 
small woman with a thin frame who wore a white cloak with shoulder 
length black hair ending in red tips was talking to a young girl who 
was a literal miniature to the woman the only difference being that 
they young girl wore a red cloak. The father who had messy blonde 
hair wearing a tan and brown collared shirt and brown pants was 
holding their other daughter (who also had blonde hair in a pair of 
pony tails and was wearing a similar outfit as her father) on his 
shoulders. Walking in between the two parents was a young boy who had 
messy black hair ending in the same red tips as his mother. He was 
wearing a red t-shirt with a black zip up jacket over it and black 
jeans. He was staring at the window to one of the shops they were 
passing by and absent mindedly wandered over to look in it. As the 
boy looked in the window at the toy inside thinking about how his 
younger sister would love the little stuffed puppy he felt someone 
grab him and start carrying him off. Before he could react he was 
thrown into a van had a bag placed on his head and heard two men 
arguing about what to do next. 

"God damn it Carl you were supposed to grab a girl!" Said the first 
man. "This boy won't do us any good." 

"Relax" said the second man "I'm sure we can get some ransom out of 
the boy even if he won't be suited for what the original plan 
was . " 

"You'd better hope the boss agrees with you on that because if not 
we're going to be in a world of hurt." Replied the first man. 



As both parents were busy with their two daughters neither of them 
noticed that their son had wandered off for a few seconds and when 
they did realize he wasn't there and started looking for him it was 
too late to do anything. They spent the rest of the afternoon either 
looking for their son for filing a missing person's report with the 
local police station never knowing what had happened to their 
son . 

When the boy woke up after the van ride he found himself lying down 
in what appeared to be a cage meant for animals. As he started to 
move he heard someone start talking. 

"Oh look the filthy human is starting to wake up." The voice said. 
"Good now we can start making up for not getting the girl we were 
promised . " 

Almost right after that the cage was opened and the child was tossed 
out of it into a circle of small children all of whom were carrying 
some sort of weapon mostly sticks or clubs. One after another they 
stepped up and started hitting the boy with their weapon while he 
cried for his mom and dad all while the adults of the group stood by 
and laughed. After about three hours of constant abuse the beating 
finally stopped and a girl who had refused to hit the boy was tasked 
with getting him back inside his cage. As he started to wake up he 
started begging for the girl not to hit him. 

"Pla€l please no morea€ 1 I'm sorry for whatever I did" Said the 
boy . 

"Don't worry." Said the girl "I don't want to hurt you. You've done 
nothing wrong. They're only beating you because you aren't a Faunus 
like us . " 

"What's a Faunus?" Asked the boy innocently 

"It's someone that has animal traits to them unlike you who are a 
human." Explained the girl. 

"Like someone who has a tail?" Asked the boy "I've never met a Faunus 
before . " 

"Yes some have tails some also have cat or dog ears and other kinds 
of heritage." Said the girl as she finished getting the boy in his 
cage. "What's your name anyway so I can ask my dad about trying to 
get you a better place to sleep." 

"My names Crimson." Said the boy. "Crimson Rose. What's 
yours ? " 

"Just call me Blake." Replied the girl. "Anyway Crimson you should 
get some sleep and try not to move to much you really took a 
beating . " 

"Yeah and thanks for helping me Blake." Said Crimson. 

When Crimson woke up the next day his entire body was in pain and 
when he opened his eyes he saw a boy who looked like he was a couple 
years older than him staring at him with a look of pure hatred. The 
boy had bright red hair with what looked like horns beginning to 
sprout on the top of his head almost hidden by his hair. He wore a 



full black suit and just stared at Crimson for what seemed like 
forever before some woman presumably his mother called him 
away . 

"Adam get away from that cage." The woman called. "That monster might 
try and attack you." 

_Monster? How am I a monster? _Crimson thought. 

Shortly after the boy and his mom left the girl Blake came with her 
father who seemed sympathetic to Crimson's pain. He left Blake there 
by the cage and told her to stay there while he went and talked to 
the leader. As she stood there she turned to see Crimson bloody and 
bruised. Then turned back to where her father walked off as yelling 
could be heard from the building he entered. 

"Why can't I take the boy to my house?" asked Blake's father "He's 
only a boy how much harm could he cause? Hell before last night he 
didn't even know the difference between a Human and a 
Faunus . " 

"Because George he could be a threat to you and your family." Said 
the other man. "All we know about this kid is that he matches the 
description of the only son of two rather famous and strong Hunters. 
Meaning that for all we know he could of already began training to 
become one himself that's why we had the children beat him last night 
it accomplished two things it weakened him so he can't fight for now 
and made him fear our young so he won't want to try and fight them 
later . " 

"Well at least let me take a look at his injuries and get him cleaned 
up. I assume if you went through the trouble of not letting the kids 
kill him last night that means you have some plan for him." Said 
George . 

"That's fine and I'm still working on a plan for him." Said the other 
man. "This isn't supposed to be how things went normally I'd try and 
get ransom money out of him but with who his parents are letting them 
know we have their son is the last thing I want to do. Don't want a 
couple of hunters that powerful coming after us if we can avoid it 
dealing with the Schnee ' s is bad enough. Oh and after you get him 
cleaned up let me know how bad he's hurt it might help me come up 
with some sort of plan." 

Shortly after that Blake's father came up to his cage and opened it 
up letting Crimson out. Crimson looked at the man and saw he had a 
kind face with dark black hair amber eyes and cat ears on his head. 

He was wearing a white button up shirt and a pair of black trousers. 
After a few moments he spoke to the boy. 

"Hello Crimson is it? My name is George Belladonna I believe you met 
my daughter Blake last night." He said while smiling and Blake gave a 
little wave. "I'm here to look at you and treat any injuries you 
might have suffered last night. I'm also very sorry to hear about 
what happened." 

George then spent the next hour or so examining Crimson making sure 
he cleaned any cuts they boy had and checked for broken bones and 
that sort of thing. Surprisingly aside from the obvious cuts and 
bruises and overall soreness he was in rather good shape something 



George made note of for later. Once he was finished cleaning Crimsons 
wounds he helped the boy get back inside the cage he called home and 
walked back into the building. 

"Really?" He heard the man say. "He was beaten by almost fifty kids 
for three hours and all he has is some cuts bruises and some general 
soreness? I think I may have found a use for this kid after all. 
Starting next week, he is going to help train the kids to fight. He 
won't be armed of course more of a punching bag really." 

After that Blake's dad came by grabbed his daughter and gave one last 
look at Crimson knowing that if he survived that next few weeks then 
he would probably become the biggest Faunus hater the world would 
ever know and that it was their own fault for turning him into 
it . 

**Present Day** 

"So you were kidnapped by the White Fang and used as a punching bag 
for their kids to learn to fight on?" Asked Ty. 

"For a couple weeks yeah soon I had enough and started fighting back 
against the kids they had train against me even unarmed I was usually 
able to beat them. Soon after that they decided to actually teach me 
how to fight and use me for infiltration missions. Send in the human 
who can blend in easier and that they don't mind if dies." Said 
Crimson. "It was actually on one of these about 6 years ago that I 
managed to escape the White Fang for good. They sent me and a small 
team of "Handlers" as they called it to kidnap and film the execution 
of a girl in Atlas. Needless to say things didn't go according to how 
the White Fang planned at all." 

**Six Years Prior** 

Crimson walked from his cage to the building he was told to report to 
for his newest mission. In the last four years Crimson had grown a 
fair amount and learned to fight basically as a means of staying 
alive. Under the less the safe approaches the White Fang took towards 
training him Crimson had become an excellent fighter and unlocked 
both his Aura and his rather interesting Semblance of Pyrokinesis or 
basically the ability to create and control fire. As he walked into 
the building he saw the leader that had seen him go a ransom item to 
a punching bag to an assassin a man he very much would love to kill 
someday. His name was Raul Taurus and he was the current leader of 
the White Fang. 

"Ah good you're here Crimson." Said Raul beckoning him forward. "I 
happen to have a mission for you that if you can complete will be 
more than enough to grant you full membership into the White Fang and 
prove your loyalty towards your new family." 

"What's the mission sir?" Asked Crimson as politely as one possibly 
can while trying to plot the death of the person you are talking 
to . 

"You and a small team of handlers are going to sneak into the Atlas 
Combat Academy and kidnap then film the execution of the daughter of 
one of our largest enemies. You have been chosen for this task not 
only for your unique ability to walk through the human populace 
without arousing suspicion but also your age makes you look the part 



of one of the school's students. Once inside the school you will find 
the girl grab her then extract yourself and the girl as quietly as 
you can. You will then head back to the safe house we have set up for 
you and execute the girl while filming her death. I want it to be you 
who personally does it. I want it to a brutal death too don't just 
slit her throat something more memorable then that something the 
world will never forget." Said Raul. 

"Ok do I get to know who my target is and any sort of description on 
her?" Asked Crimson. 

Raul smiled and handed him a folder labeled "Operation: Winter's 
End" . Inside the folder there was a picture of a girl with very pale 
skin and long white hair in a ponytail going roughly halfway down her 
back. The picture was labeled. Weiss Schnee. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>So yeah this is gonna be a thing. For those wondering yes 
I will go more in depth on Crimson's time while inside the White 
Fang. Also for those also wondering no I didn't forget about the girl 
Crimson carried through a forest she just wasn't part of his life 
yet. Also yes I know this sucks I'm from Oklahoma I don't words good 
or anything but farm and shoot good . <strong> 


3. A Boy and an Heiress 

**Alright another chapter. I'm actually really enjoying this even if 
I'm not good at it I'll probably continue it regardless.** 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>"Ok do I get to know who my target is and any sort of description 
on her?" Asked Crimson. <p> 

Raul smiled and handed him a folder labeled "Operation: Winter's 
End" . Inside the folder there was a picture of a girl with very pale 
skin and long white hair in a ponytail going roughly halfway down her 
back. The picture was labeled. Weiss Schnee. 

"That should contain plenty of information on your target as well as 
the team I have assembled for you." Stated Raul. "Now go get your 
gear your transport for Atlas leaves in an hour. I expect a report as 
soon as you reach Atlas as well as once you infiltrate the Academy 
and have obtained the girl. If you fail, this mission it had better 
mean you are dead. I'm sure I don't have to tell you what will happen 
if I discover you've betrayed us." 

"Don't worry sir I'll take care of it." Crimson said "She'll be dead 
by the end of the week." 

"Good then you are dismissed your team will probably be at the Armory 
waiting on you." Finished Raul. 

After that Crimson walked out the door and walked to his cage grabbed 
his bag then headed for the Armory to get his gear. Once he arrived 
at the Armory Crimson heard the rather annoying voice of one of his 
least favorite people on the planet before seeing none other than 
Raul's son Adam standing there. 



"So my father decided to let the beast out to play." Said Adam "Must 
be a low value target if he is sending some weakling like 
you . " 

"Actually I'm about to go kill a Schnee." Replied Crimson seeing the 
stunned look on Adam's face. "Also last time I checked I won our last 
fight by knockout in the first two minutes. I didn't even use Blood 
Rose on you." 

"That was a damn fluke and you know it!" Yelled Adam. "Just wait 
until you get back the I'll show you how strong I really am you 
worthless bastard!" 

Crimson simply laughed and walked into the Armory leaving a rather 
flustered Adam behind. When he walked through the door into the room 
where his gear is stored he saw three faunus in the traditional 
uniform of the White Fang. 

"You guys are gonna need subtler clothing for this mission." Said 
Crimson upon seeing them. "The objective is stealth and blending in 
and right now you three are about as subtle as a grenade." 

"By the gods do they really expect me to listen to a human and a 
child one at that?" Yelled one of them. A tall muscular man with 
tusks coming out of his face. 

"Yeah well considering you literally need me to be what I am for this 
mission to work I'd have to say suck it up baconator." Retorted 
Crimson. "I'm not happy about having you three tag along if I got my 
choice I'd do this alone but orders are orders and they suck. Luckily 
we are hunting some big game we get to kill a Schnee and film it and 
have orders to make it as brutal and memorable as possible." 

After hearing what the mission entailed they seemed to relax about 
having a ten-year-old human with them especially once they learned he 
was going to have to sneak into the ACA to get her something that as 
fully grown faunus they couldn't easily do but given Crimson's age he 

could sneak in use the fact that he's a human to try and become 

friendly with the girl then grab her and get out of there. 

As the team was changing and prepping their gear they received the 
full mission brief for the mission including the rendezvous points 
and the safe house location. After being briefed they walked out of 
the Armory and towards the Bullhead that had been assigned to them 
for them mission and took off for the City of Atlas. 

Once they arrived within just outside the walls they landed and 
camouflaged the craft and made their way towards the city entrance 
Crimson doing his best to look like a kid on his way to school and 
the rest trying to look like local farmers on their way in to town to 

get supplies. Once they got into the city they split up the three 

Faunus going to the safe house while Crimson headed towards the 
school to try and gain entrance and speak with Weiss. 

Once he got into the school he quickly found the girl in one of her 
classes and sat down next to her. At which point she looked at him 
surprised as no one had ever had the bravery to sit anywhere near the 
heiress. Which she decided to point out to him as politely as 
possible given that for all she knew he was the son of some foreign 



aristocrat who was simply looking for someone of equal status to talk 
with . 

"Umm hello there my name is Weiss Schnee." She said thinking that 
would be enough to get some low level fool away from her. 

"Hello Weiss my name is Crimson Rose." Crimson replied evenly. 

"Rose huh never heard of the family." Said Weiss again thinking the 
strange boy would take the hint and leave. 

"Not surprising if I'm honest I don't really know much about my 
family either." Stated Crimson plainly. "I'm not really from around 
here by the way first day at the Academy spent my life fighting the 
Grimm and the White Fang out near Vale before I finally got the money 
to come here." 

"Ok just so you realize you are talking to the Heiress of the Schnee 
Dust Company and the Daughter of one of the most powerful men on 
Remnant." Said the girl. "So unless you are a complete dunce I 
suggest you never speak to someone of my social status again." 

"Wow you're a real charmer. Here I am trying to do my best to figure 
out just how much I'm going to need to save your ass and all you want 
to do is talk about social status." Said Crimson noticing that got 
her attention he continued. "I was sent here to make contact with you 
determine your security level then bring my findings to General 
Ironwood while doing my best to keep you safe but by all means if 
your social status demands I leave you be then I guess I'll let the 
team of White Fang assassins sent here to kill you do their 
job." 

"White Fang assassins? Why would they come after me I'm just a girl?" 
Asked a now terrified Weiss 

"Well you said it yourself princess you're the Heiress to the Schnee 
Dust Company which the White Fang has been waging war against since 
before your father took it over." Answered Crimson. "All and all we 
need to see the General ASAP . " 

"Ok we can go there right after this class." Said Weiss "Oh and 
Crimson sorry for being so obnoxious earlier but I have an image to 
maintain . " 

"Hey don't worry about it I've been treated worse by worse people." 
Stated Crimson. 

Once the class they were in let out they started walking together 
trying to maintain the appearance of being distant relatives so that 
Weiss could maintain that she was a social elite who only spoke to 
those her family deemed appropriate. As they reached the door to 
General Ironwood' s office Weiss knocked politely. 

"You may enter" Someone said from behind the door. 

As they walked in they saw the General sitting behind his desk as he 
looked up at them from the display on his desk and greeted them 
kindly . 

"Ah Miss Schnee and I don't believe I know you." He said pointing at 



Crimson . 


"My name is Crimson Rose and I'm here to inform you that the White 
Fang is planning on trying to kidnap and execute Miss Schnee here on 
camera." Said Crimson. " I want to help stop this plan but I can't do 
it alone I'm only ten after all." 

"Interesting. While it wouldn't come as a huge surprise that the 
White Fang would try and harm Weiss. Why exactly should I trust that 
you are being truthful and not just some boy crying wolf to get the 
attention of a girl you have a crush on?" Asked the General. 

"Well for one before today I never even knew of the Heiress' 
existence and two I have a file filled with every detail you could 
ask for on this operation including locations of safe houses and 
contacts friendly to the White Fang inside Atlas." Said Crimson 
opening his bag and pulling out the file. 

"And how did you acquire this information young man?" Asked the 
General . 

"Well before this moment I was technically working with the White 
Fang I wa-" 

"YOU WERE WHAT?" Interrupted Weiss understandably angrily. 

"I was a member of the White Eang well kind of I was kidnapped by 
them when I was six since then I've been looking for a way out and I 
see this as my opportunity." He said then looked at the General. "I 
give you this file and make sure she stays safe and in exchange I get 
pardoned of all crimes in relation to my time with the White Eang and 
get to attend this Academy so I can train to be a Huntsman like my 
mother and father are so one day I can find the family I was stolen 
from and make sure something like what happened to me never happens 
again . " 

"While I believe you want to help why should I trust this isn't a 
decoy the to make your mission easier after all you did just admit to 
being in the White Eang?" Asked Ironwood. 

"Well for one like I said they took me away from my real family when 
I was six then as soon as I was awake in their camp they let their 
children beat me for three hours then when they found out I wasn't 
going to die they made me the punching bag for their kids to train on 
until I fought back and was a seven-year-old beating up twelve year 
olds who had weapons and I had my fists. After I unlocked both my 
Aura and Semblance they decided to train me to be an assassin for 
them which I've done for about a month and a half. Now I see a chance 
to get out and start repaying the crimes they made me commit and 
start training to repay the ones they committed against me." Replied 
Crimson. "I hope that answers your questions sir." 

General Ironwood simply stared at Crimson for a few minutes trying to 
make since of everything the boy had said about his life. He could 
tell simply by looking at him as he spoke that the boy was telling 
the truth in both senses as he was truly sorry for the things he had 
done for the White Eang and that he absolutely hated them for turning 
him into a killer at such a young age. After a couple moments he 
sighed . 



"Ok I'll do what I can but I have an extra stipulation to this 
granted I can get Weiss' father to agree. In exchange for the 
evidence in that folder and your continued protection of Miss Schnee 
you will be allowed entrance into this Academy and all prior crimes 
committed will be forgiven. Deal?" Asked the General. 

"Deal." Replied Crimson handing the folder to the General before 
looking at Weiss. "I guess we're going to have to pretend to be 
related a while longer then Weiss." 

"It would appear so." Sighed Weiss. "I just hope my father doesn't 
try and hurt you for forcing your protection of me onto him." 

"Relax technically I didn't force it on you guys the General did." 
Said Crimson. 

"Yes but my father can't punish the General however he can you." Said 
Weiss . 

"Fair play." Said Crimson with a smile. "Still though can't be worse 
than being held prisoner by the White Fang." 

After roughly fifteen minutes of this banter there was another knock 
on the door. The General responded the same as he did with the 
children . 

"You man enter." Is all the General said once the door opened and he 
saw who it was he continued with. "Ah Arthur good to see you 
again . " 

At this Crimson looked to see who it was and saw a fairly tall man 
with neatly kept white hair and a rather impressive mustache wearing 
a pure white business suit and carrying a white cane. 

"Yes James it is good to see you too." Said Arthur coldly. "Now if I 
may ask why you called me saying that Weiss was in danger and that we 
needed to discuss something? I hope it has nothing to do with this 
dark haired buffoon in your office because honestly I thought this 
Academy was supposed to be better than letting this savage study 
here . " 

_Buffoon? Savage? He literally knows nothing about me and already 
hates mea€ 1 Maybe Weiss was right I might regret this after all._ 
Thought Crimson. 

"Well you see Arthur" Began Ironwood "This boy had valuable 
information about a threat on your daughter's life but by the White 
Fang and traded it for admittance into this school and the promise 
that he would use his talents to keep her safe." 

"What talents can this common filth have if he needed to barter for 
admittance into a basic combat school?" Spat Mr. Schnee. "What can he 
do other than get in her way during a fight and cause her to become 
injured . " 

"Well sir before all of this I was trained to be an assassin by the 
criminals I'm now betraying. I'm only just now gaining admittance 
into combat school because I was kidnapped when I was six and forced 
to train to kill people for the White Fang." Replied Crimson. "I have 
more practical combat time logged then the rest of my new class 



combined twice over. I'm probably the only one of them with a fully 
developed Semblance and could beat any of them in a three on one 
brawl without even using my sword or my Semblance." 

After all this Mr. Schnee was looking at Crimson with a look that 
could only be described as pure unadulterated hatred. A look Crimson 
knew well at this point in his life as he got one every day from damn 
near everyone in the White Fang. When Mr. Schnee next spoke he did so 
slowly deliberately and with a tone so filled with venom it would 
make a cobra jealous. 

"James you mean to tell me that you want me to let this filthy savage 
who was trained by no good animals sleep in my house and be around my 
daughter?" He said to the General. "I have half a mind to pull my 
daughters out of this school this instant since the person in charge 
of it is clearly so incompetent that he can't even see a dangerous 
animal for what it is and instead sees a child capable of defending 
an Heiress . " 

No one spoke for a while as they all took in what the man had said. 
Finally, Crimson spoke with conviction and bravery far past his 
age . 

"Yeah I'm a dangerous animal but you know who else knows that? The 
White Fang. Think of me as the Dragon guarding the castle the 
Princess sleeps in. If they want to get to her they have to go 
through her angry as hell fire breathing guard dog." Said Crimson. 
"Now unless we plan on having this debate until the cows come home I 
suggest we come to some sort of decision on this soon I'd like to get 
lunch since I haven't eaten in a week and a half." 

Both Weiss and Ironwood stared at Crimson in amazement that he was 
both brave enough and dumb enough to tell Arthur Schnee the CEO of 
the largest dust company in the world that he felt his time was more 
valuable eating a sandwich then arguing the safety of the man's 
daughter. Meanwhile Mr. Schnee just glared at the boy in impotent 
fury before speaking one last time. 

"Fine you can be assigned to keep Weiss safe but while you live in my 
house that doesn't make you my son you will have all the expectations 
I place on my daughters but none of the privileges of them and if at 
any time I feel you are failing to meet my standards you will be 
punished severely. Do you understand boy?" Stated Mr. Schnee. 

"I hear you loud and clear." Replied Crimson. 

**Present Day** 

"That's how I managed to get out of the White Fang. As it turned out 
"Lord Schnee" as he made me address him was almost as abusive as the 
White Fang to the point where to show me how beneath his family I was 
he made me sleep in a fucking dog bed in Weiss' room. It wasn't all 
bad though I made some good friends at Atlas before Weiss decided we 
needed to get away from her father and talked him into letting us go 
to Beacon." Said Crimson. 

"Whatever happened to the other people on the team to dispose of Miss 
Schnee?" Asked Qrow. 

"They were captured along with all the sleeper agents in the folder 



sentenced to life in prison for treason or something along those 
lines." Replied Crimson. "Anyway I spent the next six years living as 
a fucking dog in the House of Schnee before I got to go to Beacon 
with Weiss which is where I found Yang, Ruby and, CrA”me here." 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>Stay tuned for next time when Beacon stuff happens. 
<strong>* *Also feel free to drop a review and follow or 
favorite . * * 


End 
f ile . 



